LETTERS FROM INDIA.

dais for us with a scarlet drapery and our
eternal names, and each of the stewards
presided at a separate table. At the end Mr.
Shakespear gave our healths., which were drunk
with considerable noise, and then we all went
back to the ball-room and stayed till two,
which is a wonderful excess for this country
and for us. The ball lasted till near four. It
really was a magnificent fete, and the stewards
showed the superior manners of more advanced
age. At the bachelors' ball nobody took
charge of anybody, but these steady married
gentlemen were trotting about, seeing that
everybody had partners, and supper, and seats ;
and six of them were always left to take care
of me, and they were quite proud of themselves
for understanding a ball so much better than
the young gentlemen who gave the last.
However little amusing a ball per M. is to us
who have outlived thorn, yet this was really
very gratifying; I mean really and truly. It is
certainly ploasanter to be liked than disliked
by the people one mitst live with. There was
every lady of the society there except three,
who were ill and who sent notes of excuse and
their husbands, or their sons to make their